LIFE IN SAMOA

there too, and every now and then it is upset. These 1892
good folks wear nothing but a kilt about their waists, un- ^T* **
less to go to church or for a dance, or the New Year, or
some great occasion. The children play marbles all along
the street; and though they are generally very jolly, yet
they get awfully cross over their marbles, and cry and
fight like boys and girls at home. Another amusement
in country places is to shoot fish with a bow and arrow.
All round the beach there is bright shallow water where
fishes can be seen darting or lying in shoals. The child
trots round the shore, and wherever he sees a fish, lets
fly an arrow and misses, and then wades in after his arrow.
It is great fun (I have tried it) for the child, and I never
heard of it doing any harm to the fishes: so what could be
more jolly ? The road up to this lean man's house is up-
hill all the way and through forests; the forests are of great
trees, not so much unlike the trees at home, only here and
there are some very queer ones mixed with them, cocoa-
nut palms, and great forest trees that are covered with
blossom like red hawthorn, but not near so bright; and
from all the trees thick creepers hang down like ropes, and
nasty-looking weeds that they call orchids grow in the
forks of the branches; and on the ground many prickly
things are dotted which they call pine-apples: I suppose
every one has eaten pine-apple drops.

On the way up to the lean man's house you pass a little
village, all of houses like the king's house, so that as
you ride through you can see everybody sitting at dinner,
or if it be night, lying in their beds by lamplight; for all
these people are terribly afraid of ghosts, and would not
Fie in the dark for any favour.. After the village, there is
only one more house, and that is the lean man's. For the

279 whole thing to be impersonal, leaving
